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SA LUTING you can see, you can hear, you can think, 
you can understand everything you hear. You 
OUR like your food. You like nice clothes. You 
IRISH are loved by me and 'Dad. We love you just 
as you are.'' (Mrs. Nolan) ''The decision 
FRIENDS 


As March 17th rolls around again why not 
remember these jolly neighbors on THEIR 
St Patrick's Day ? 


We are about to take you to London, Engla- 
nd, and to Dublin, Eire,to participate ina 
most unusual honorary presentation to a 22 
year old young man--. 

On January 22nd during the Peter Jennings 
ABC newscast,he featured ''The Person of 
the Week"! with these notable words,"In all 
the time we have been doing this we cannot 
remember a time where we have regarded a 
particular weeks' person with such 'AWE', 
He is all of 22 years old and yet he has amo- 
ng the most indomitable spirit we have ever 
encountered! He has spent those 22 years 
locked in a body which he compares to a cof- 
fin. This week he was honored for his. 
mind. Taking his case on the world litera- 
ry stage. His name is Christopher Nolan; 
"Christie'' they call him. In London, on 
Tuesday (19th) this young Irish writer was 
honored for having written 'the book of the 
year'. It is called, ''Under the Eye of the 
Clock". It is his story, written in the third 
person as if he stood outside his damaged 
body.and looked in. In the book,'Christie' is 
Joseph Mehan.," ---Listen here, Joseph, j 


arrived at that day was burned forever in his 
mind. He was only three years in age but he 
was now fanning the only spark he saw. His 
being alive and more immediate; his being 
wanted just as he was.'' For some people 
the broken body can be distracting until one 
sees or hears what the mind has produced. 
'Christie’ was almost asphyxiated at birth. 
As a result he has Cerebral Palsy--he can- 
not walk, talk or control his body. 

He was born in the L[rish farming community 
of Mullingar, around 38 miles West of Dubl- 
They moved to Dublin where he could 
get better care. He insisted on going to a 
regular school. A new drug was given him 
when he was eleven that helped relax his 
muscles so that he could master the type- 
writer. A headband was developed that held 
a steel rod with a small rubber tip so that 
with the aid of his mother he could move his 
head and type one letter at atime. It took 
12 hours to type just one page: Where he 
was a hero surely his mother was a heroine. 
She would hold his head in her hands, under 
his chin)while he typed those long and ardu- 
ous hours. Mother, '' He's my son and I 
know him as SOMEBODY," 

There's no doubt he is an amazing, gifted you 


ne 


writer- Did you see the 


:- ; rogram ? 
Continued in a later issue. 


We came across some startling informa- 
tion that might be of some interest to our 
Irish Catholic friends,from antiquity,to 
explain a problem that exists today. In the 
fifth century St. Patrick converted the Irish 
to Christianity and we wonder if you knew 
that Pope Adrian IV gave King Henry II the 
right to rule over the Irish people ? 


May the blessing of light be upon 
you*®**light without and light 
within.***May the blessed sun- 
light shine on you and warm your 
heart till it glows like a great 
peat. fire, so that the stranger 
May come and warm himself by it 
and also a friend. And may the 
light shine out of the eyes of 
you, like a candle set in two 
windows of a house, bidding the 
wanderer to come in out of the 


back many memories, and provides informa- 
tion I did not know. I'll attempt to find time 
to draw from my memory events that took 
place in my early life in Bellingham, especi- 
ally those that took place while my Dad, Alfr- 
ed Pouliot, served as Chief of Police. (1929) 
and Selectman in 1934, He was chief when 
Rev. Davenport was killed at the railroad 
crossing. (1929- Keep up the splendid 


mean a great deal to me. It sure brings 
Wore 


Again we hear from Atea Perri Kie fer--- 
"T enjoy all issues of the Crimpville Comme- 
ints but the Anniversary #100 was especially 
jnostalgic. ‘Memories of Bellingham--Do 
'You Remember' brought back many happy 
memories. Do keep them coming---" 


Alfred Fitzpatrick, "in Florida" sends his 


greetings to all. 
storm. 

Ruth Bates Carr keeps her 'eye' on us 
with, ''May your holiday season overflow with 
love and happiness in '87 and may '88 keep 

LETTERS: you all in good health and continue, ably, 
Andrea Crossman writes about the Comm.-|with "The Crimp"." (We'll try.) 
ents: ''The Comments is a worthwhile newsl- 


etter that I will look forward to each and 
every issue. Please keep the Comments co- 
ming ! You do such a great job !"' 


Wayne Chattaway writes: "It was indeed a 
pleasure and honor to be asked to join the 
Bellingham Historical Commission. ( As an 
‘Associate member'.) 

Our return to Bellingham (with his brother 
Richard) after thirty-one years was not only 
an overdose of nostalgia, but a homecoming 
that will long be remembered." He thanks 
Florence McCracken "'for allowing Dick and 
I to reminisce with her . She handled our 
zealous demeanor like the lady she is." 
"We look forward to future visits--but until 
then will settle with reading upcoming iss- 
ues of the ''Crimpville Comments", "' 

We look forward to an article from him. 


Later we received word that Wayne had 
sent greetings for the coming year and that 
they had enjoyed the "'Super''’ December 
'Comments' issue. 


And from Rev. Joseph Emile Pouliot he 


enjoys ''the publication which has come to > 


Deceased--Pauline Shahtay, 90. 
John Callahan 
William Chapdelaine 
J. Woodbridge Tyndall 
Borrowing from the ''GRIT'' magazine we 
come up with something that says it far bet- 
ter than we can: ; 


SKETCHES 
By Ben Burroughs 


"When I hear you say ''I love you"... 
I am thrilled beyond compare... blessed am 
I to feel you near me... and to have your 
love to share... just three words and yet they 
tell me... all the things I want to know... 
each a guidepost that I cling to ...when my 
heart is filled with woe... other lips could 
say this warm phrase... but it would not be 
as sweet... you alone give tender meaning... 
making every word complete... let me tell 
you as you tell me... just how much you rea- 
lly mean... dearest one, I truly love you... 
for you beautify life's scene... so it‘is we'll 
tell each other... now and for all time to be... 
matters not what may transpire... I'll love 
you just as you love me," 


GRAMMAR SCHOOL Fifth Grade 1936 


TEACHERS 


Front Row 


Mae Ryan Grade 1, Emilie Bunker 
Grade 2 
Second Row 


Chilistine Negrotti Grade 5 
Gertrude Rhodes Grade 3 


Top Row 


Mildred Trafton Grade 4 
Marguerite Moran Grade 2. 


South Bellingham 


h Bellingham 
First Row Shas roa 
Janice Whiting, Lea Rotatori, Bertha 
Richards, Cecile Bernier. 


Second Row: Theresa Houde, Rita 
Boucher, Luigi Cubellis, Filameno 
Campano, Rita Levesque, Alice Blanchard, 


Third Row; Marcella Gagnon, Beulah 
Rhodes, Florence Bernier, Helen Pichie, 
Theresa Guilbeault. (?) 


Fourth Row: Clovis Marcotte, Walter 
Hogarth, Thomas Ponton, Harry Hills- 
grove, Norman Arnold. 


Fifth Row: Charles Whipple, Ernest 
Guilbeault, Russell Nelson, Frank Struzik, 
Raymond Gagnon. 


Sixth Row; Arthur Leclaire, Roger Mar- 
cotte, Normand Dusseault, Lucian Gagne. 


Photos Courtesy Beulah (Rhodes) Milliard 
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Here is a SPECIAL 
Greeting from our 
friends in England, 


Litera re 1 Fcnwey Met p aan Ee Je "BELLINGHAM", that 
\ dag aol Dies e OY Saas is! How lucky can we 
Watierce phot sles ves ee vast Cv 3 Wht q Sites be ? This is from our 
Angela ale < "HOMETOWN '. 
The Gleb l/ 0d wishes 
Selingham With all good wishes Quotingwas Thanieeee 
am > Y . . 2 
Northumberland for Christmas for 'Crimpville Comme- 
NE48 2 nts' once again. They 
Sol ear and the New Year go into our library & 
pe br are very popular. Best 
Bye ri ‘ / ° va 2) Ve tk is ot oe neeasl Vi Pp Pp * 
L Gees ae fh Coes rr in ati, Bee S ( wishes from us here, 
& “ : 
_ te a oak Yours Sincerely, 
i « ae f \ Sue : ' ; j y ioe a 9 y {. \ Wer NAL OY 
p) Ve heulancjas: & sae oee Ry Draken th Gat Baar 4 Angela M. Allen." 
\ f P 
t cates a a ae ee Ce We ate Very yaaa 
} [ / var association with'home 
Ms Pe an 
baat | i RATAN I. har zits folk' as they see how we, 


We are very pleased that the ''Comments"' 
the States. Compliments of our humble 


NEWS FROM Australia: Mrs. Evelyn Harve 
writes: ''Received ''Crimpville Comments" 
last week (#99) & we were delighted to see 
us & our photo & lovely comments about 
Katoomba in it. Thank you for sending it."' 
"Thanks again, for the little paper--it is 
very interesting---Regards to all, including 
Mrs. Harvey (Town Clerk) & regards to Mr. 
Taft. 6B.h-Cachagrman) 

Best Wishes." 


So you see that other folks around the globe 


are interested and enjoy knowing more about 
our little Town and its folks who sit by the 
fireside while the past and present roll by 
into the unknown future. 


Again, we ask you, why not become a guest 


Editor so that your words may be passed on 
for the young to enjoy; enticing them to tell 
their story in some future local paper ? 

There are many who'd like to know IF you 
are ‘still around' ! 


MORE LETTERS FROM READERS. 
From Grace Earl: ''Mrs. Hilda Thayer gave 
me a bunch of back numbers (C.C.) before 


she died and I really love to look at them." 
+ 


as children of theirs,go 
about our daily lives, 
past and present. 
are so 'popular' there as well as here in 
efforts are sure APPRECIATED. 


wl 
Pa 


"~--the Crimpville Comments---I enjoy rea 


ding it very much. 
on the mailing list ? 


Could you please put me 
Thank You 


Mrs. Jennie Kozak," 

--and another from Grace Earl-- "'I have 
seen quite a few people that I knew and it re- 
ally is great to bring back such happy mem- 
ories. Mabel Dennehy who was an old scho- 
ol teacher gave me an envelope of all class 
pictures that she had. Let me know if you 
would like to see them. Iam now retired 
so I have plenty of time on my hands. 

It was really good to see the story on 
Robert Boudreau. I hope sometime when 
they have a reunion that they invite me as I 
would love to see all of the kids that I went 
to school with. Sincerely, 

Grace (Slavin) Earl." 


You folks sure know how to make our Com- 
mittee and Chairman happy. Thank you all. 


+ oe 


FOOTBALL TEAM 
1939~--1940 


COACH Edward W. Kenney 


Standing (background) left to right-- Front row--- 
Raymond Dominik Wesolowski Dominik Nadolny 
Edward Chamberland Walter Radlo 
Carroll White Bert Fontaine 
Charles Michalowski Arthur Remillard 
Frank Struzik 
Photo Courtesy Elizabeth (Thomas) Robert Dupre 
Wright estate. Kenneth Reid 


Other Donations 
Jeanne Fluette 
William White 
Doris & Stanley Spas 
Grace Hackenson 
Mrs. Glen Lee 
Leet Agee GeO eke py 
Ruth Spicler 
Rita Higgins 
Mr. Stevens 


From the pen of Guest Editor 
Florence McCracken 


A YEAR IN NEW ENGLAND 

Week 
January Is 

Cold dark mornings 

Icicles hanging from roofs 

Etched frost on window panes 

The crunch of snow under foot 

The creaking of the house on cold nights 

Skating and the crisp blue of the sky 

The beauty of the moon on the snow 

A star studded night sky 

The scrape of the snow shovel on the driveway 

The sluggish start of the car's motor 


February Is 
The biggest blizzard of the winter 
Valentines Day 
No school announcements on radio and T.V. 
A row of wet boots in the kitchen 
Wet mittens drying on the heater 
The squeal of children sliding 
Mid-winter vacation 
Seed catalogs and garden dreams 
Longer days and melting snow 
The first crocus blossom on the south side of 
the house 


March Is 
Ice storms 
Mud - everywhere 
Pot holes consuming cars 
Bottomless puddles 
Wind blowing everything that's not tied down 
Spring house cleaning 
Spring bulbs starting to poke through the earth 
Pussy willows 
Milder weather and town elections 
Spring and the first robins 


April Is 
Showers 
A rosy hue in the meadow 
Forsythia, dandelions, cowslips, bluetts and 
violets in bloom 
smell of warm, damp earth 
return of the summer birds 
shock of a spring snow storm 
temperature reaching 80° a week after the 
snow 
Spring clothes and Easter vacation 
Income tax time 
Grass turning green 6 


The 
The 
The 
The 


ce 


National Music 


; 9 ee 
Be Kind to Children’s Day | May birthstone 
Animals Week | in Japan is emerald 


May Is 
Balmy and sweet smelling 
Apple blossoms and tulips 
Planting the garden 
The return of green leaves 
Early sun rises 
Lady slippers and birds singing 
The first thunderstorm 
Screens replacing storm windows 
Asparagus and rhubarb from the garden 
Memorial Day 


June Is 
Graduations 
Weddings 
Fresh strawberries 
Haying time and fire flies 
Mowing the lawn 
The arrival of summer 
School vacation 
Weeds getting out of hand 
Flag Day 
The nicest month of the year 


July Is 
Independence Day 
Days at the beach and picnics 
Vacation time and detour signs 
Heat waves 
Thunderstorms 
Mosquitoes 
Family reunions 
Hot nights 
Motor cycles 
Days starting to shorten 


August Is 
Humidity 
Hazy sunshine 
Fans humming 
Water bans 
Lawns turning brown 
Too many ripe tomatoes 
Restless children 
Folks painting their houses 
Mothers shopping for school clothes 
Crickets, tree toads and katy-dids chirping 


September Is 


Labor Day WHAT A "BUGGY" SITUATION : 
School reopeni 
Traffic ach at) Big bugs have little bugs 
Last heatwave Upon their backs to bite 'em 
A hint of color in the leaves And little bugs have other bugs 
fees Bare and evenings And sO--ad infinitum } 
arvesting the vegetables 
Autumn and the harvest moon TO WIT---we are nothing but a walking 


Brown corn stalks, golden rod_and wild asters BUG factory; inside and out ! 
The first a ae 


: So 
4 IF YOU INTEND, % °° — 
THIS AUTUMN WEEK END, & 


AUT TUAAN WBE AT 
WITH CARE. 


October Is 
Bright blue skies and fall foliage "DON'T FENCE ME IN!" 
Ce oe Why do we put a fence around a cemetery ? 
Storing logs close to the house Those inside can't get out and---those out- 
Getting storm windows in place side don't really want to getin!} Hmmm. 
Raking leaves and their acrid smell 
Toasting marshmallows 


Picking apples and drinking cider STARE CASE 
The hunter's moon 
Halloween and Jack-o-lanterns Since high school graduation time 
; Now many years away... 

November Is So many class reunions like 
Darkness arriving before 5 P.M. Our meeting yesterday. 
Cleaning up the garden 
The smell of wood fires burning "Twas nice to meet the Senior gang 
Holiday baking And reminisce a bit... 
Thanksgiving To laugh and chat of schoolish days 


_ Getting up in the dark 
Adding another blanket to the bed 
Starting Christmas shopping 


And things that were a hit. 


Cold, raw weather But then, somewhat amused I saw 

The first dusting of snow The changes wrought by time... 
The silver hair or none at all, 

December Is With overweight sublime. 

Crowded stores 

Cookie baking But as I stared at fellow grads 

School plays This happy jubilee... 

Addressing Christmas cards Of some concern, I must confess, 

Wrapping gifts The way they stared at me! 

Decorating and tree trimming 

Carols Courtesy of 'Grit'’ magazine by 

Christmas and Santa Claus Raymond A. Schoeder. 

Feasting 


Christmas vacation 7 SEE whatcha coming to! 


J OSH UN sb UeANeD eV Ae @ nS eran onan 


Ed Sawyer may have created the 
Crimpville Comments but John Lundvall 
forever shall be the father of the 
Bellingham Historic Commission. Dur- 
ing the late seventies this country 
was in a deep recession. Local comm- 
unities, including Bellingham, felt 
the crunch. Town funding for the 
Crimpville Comments was no longer 
available. But John, through his 
deep devotion, love of local history 
and dedicated work was able to keep 
the Crimpville Comments from fading 
into history. During the last twelve 
years, John alone has been responsible 
for the publication fo 66 issues of 
this unique historical newsletter. 

John has enlightened us with such 
stories as the Boston Post Cane, 20 
Mule Team Borax, the Moxie Horse- 
mobivle;oOld=Nick, ~The Ghose Tratnewaua 
the Skunk Holla Express. He has 
brought to light new facts concerning 
such people in history as Deborah 
Sampson, Amos Adams, John Albee and 
Bs AnswWhite,.-4His.contri betions, to 
Bellingham shall be forever remembered 

The Crimpville Comments shall 
continue. The issues will go on, but 
go on with a loss, a loss deep with- 
in our hearts. John's words, such 
as 'doggone', ‘hey, how about that' 
and 'I'll be giggered' shall continue 
to echo within our minds. John has 
been a cherished friend for 20 years 
and to say goodbye to a friend is 
difficult ee oOs ON tor Peis tis as, 
so-Long. 

Ernie Taft 
Chairman 
Bellingham Historic Commission 


Donations to the Commission in John's 
memory have come from the following: 
Commonwealth Gas Company-Southborough 


Mrs. Andrea C. Crossman 
Mrs. Susan F. O'Donnell 
Mr. & Mrs. Leonard Rogers 


Clarence & Marguerite Snell 
Faull and Edna Russell 

Leon and Anna Gadoury 

Hugh Smith 

Myla Thayer 

Doris Naughton 

Anonymous 

Mrs.5CypPaccick 

Leo Tetreault 


editor of ‘Crimpville Comments’ 
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119 SOs 


John L. Lundvall, 81 
former selectman, 


MENDON — John L. Lundvall, 81, 
a former local selectman and 
school committee member, died 
Friday morning, March 4, 1988 at 
his residence. 

He was the husband of Phebe M. 
(Briggs) Lundvall. 

Born in New Sweden, Maine, on 
Dec. 19, 1906, he was the son of 
Victor TT. and Josephine 
E. (Larson) Lundvall. 

Mr. Lundvall was employed as a 
cost accountant with the William 
Knowlton Hat Co. of Upton and the 
Lish Brothers Hat Co. of Framing- 
ham until his retirement in 1968. 
He was also in the photography 
business. 

At his death, Mr. Lundvall held 
the distinction of having the long- 
est continuing membership in the 
history of the First Baptist Church 
Se Ballinohart 


During the period of his mem- 
bership, he served 22 years as 
treasurer, as a member of the 
Board of Deacons, the finance 
committee and the advisory com- 
mya a as a church historian. 

or the past 12 years Mr. 
Lundvall was editor of the 
Crimpville Comments, a publica- 
tion of the Bellingham Historical 


Commission where he served as a 
consultant. 

He was also a member of the 
Bellingham Book Panel Commit- 
tee that published the history of 
Bellingham for the 250th anniver- 
sary in 1969. 


He was also a charter member 
of the former Bellingham Histori- 
cal Society. : 

In addition to his wife, he is sur. 
vived by one son, Kenneth W. 
Lundvall of Southboro, and two 
daughters, Mrs. Lorraine J. 
Schrecengost of Vienna, Va., and 
Mrs. Joan E. Holt of Hamilton, 
Mont. Also surviving are seven 
grandchildren and three great- 
grandchildren. 


In memory's casket drop one 


peer befonume: 


LOO" Gare 


’ 


It is with a heavy heart that I'm 
trying to write my many memories of 
sonnhbLundval lia! Lefirst.met,Johnyin.. 
1970, when the Bellingham Historical 
Society was formed, but I didn't get 
to know him until we formed the His- 
torical Commission. Ed Sawyer was 
our chairman and he and John worked 
together on many projects; both were 
historians. After Ed's death, John 
was our very dedicated historian. He 
never did anything half way. He 
spent many, many hours researching 
town history as well as the history 
of some of the town's early families. 
His enthusiasm in his work was an 
inspiration to all of us on the 
Commission. He was always searching 
for more history, more long forgotten 
information. Sometimes his excite- 
ment over a piece of information 
just made him 'bubble over', especi- 
ally when it seemed to 'drop in his 
lap' unexpectedly. 

In the years since the origin of 
the Commission, John only missed one 
meeting. He gathered the information 
and put together the Crimpville Com- 
ments and always had two or three 
issues ahead 'just in case'. His 
injection of humor and comedy added 
the spice needed to jog one's mem- 
ory of the past. 

His last 'prize' was the 
Treaty he is pictured with. 
eon fOan trom a’ Mr. 'Smith* from 
Mendon. He phoned and said he was 
on his way down to show it to me. 

He could hardly contain his excite- 
ment. He was anxiously waiting for 
our March meeting and hoping he 
could keep the treaty long enough to 
show all our members. Fate had 
other plans. 

John was one of a kind. He can 
never be replaced. No one could 
ever be as dedicated. We not only 
lost our historian but a dear friend 
as well. Although his age was 8l 
years, his zest for life was youth- 
ful. Some folks have a way of mak- 
ing life richer by just having known 
them. John was one of these people. 
We meet too few like that as we 
journey through this life. 

His last 'find' being the Indian 
pocaly n,n uotecl at. only fittand, to 
conclude this with the Indian prayer. 


Indian 
He had 


Do not stand at my grave and weep; 


rf 
I 
uy 
I 
me 


am not there, 
am a thousand winds that blow; 
am the 
am the 
am the 
When 
I am 
Of quiet 
I am the 


I do not sleep. 


diamond glints on snow. 
sunlight on ripened grain; 
gentle autumn's rain. 

awake in the morning’s hush, 
swift uplifting rush 

binds: mnpjcixelLedyr bight. 

soft star that shines, at, night. 


you 
the 


Do not stand at my grave and cry, 


I am not there; 


See you later John! 


Praiduanon tLe. 


(F. McCracken) 


A memorial service will be held for 


John on Saturday, 


March  26thaswat SPRaM. 


at the Nipmuc Regional High School. 


John holding Indian ead tii. 
taken February 26, 1988. 


Photo 


-- SENIOR CITIZENS-- 


We cannot resist the temptation to feature 
this article borrowed from the ''GRIT'' mag- 
azine of November 1987, 

"Who is a senior citizen ? What is one ? 

A senior citizen is one who was here before 
the pill and the population explosion. We were 
here before television, penicillin, polio shots 
and antibiotics. Before frozen food, nylon, 
radar, fluorescent lights, credit cards and 
ball point pens. For us, time sharing meant 
togetherness, a chip meant a piece of wood, 
hardware meant hard wear, software wasn't 
even a word. Coeds never wore slacks. We 
were before pantyhose and drip dry clothes, 
before ice makers and dish washers, clothes 
dryers, freezers and electric blankets. Befo- 
re Hawaii and Alaska became states. Before 
men wore long hair andear rings and before 
women wore tuxedos. We were before yogurt 
the 40-hour week and the minimum wage. We 
got married first and then lived together. 
How quaint can one be ? Closets were for 
clothes, not for coming out of; bunnies were 
small rabbits and rabbits were not Volkswa- 
gens. We were before Grandma Moses and 
Frank Sinatra and cup sizing for bras. Girls 
wore Peter Pan collars and thought cleavage 
was something butchers did. We were before 
Batman, Rudolph the Rednosed Reindeer and 
Snoopy. Before DDT, vitamin pills, disposa- 
ble diapers, Jeeps, the Jefferson Memorial 
and pizza. Cheerios, instant coffee, decaffe- 
inated anything, and McDonald's were all 
unheard of. We thought fast food was what 
you ate during Lent. We were before word 
processors, Muzak, electronic music, disco 
dancing...and that's not all bad: In our day 
cigarette smoking was fashionable, grass was 
for mowing. Coke was a refreshing drink and 
pot was something you cooked in. If we'd 
been asked to explain CIA, Ms, NATO, UFO, 
NFL, JFK, ERA or IUD we'd have said''alph- 
abet soup.'' We are today's senior citizens 
a hardy bunch when you think of how our wor- 
ld has changed and the adjustments we have 
had to make." 


Later on when you young 'uns become sen- 
ior citizens there'll be another change to 
your ''Senior Citizen Story" 

DON'T LAUGH---mine is PAID for--IS 


YOURS ?? 10 


Dr, Hugh Smith. 


There were two little 'old' ladies who 
lived near Boston all of their lives who took 
a trip to California to attend a convention. 
They had never been out of their local area 
until this excursion! Arriving from this 
long trip they were met by a friend who was 
residing out there. Being very surprised to 
see them he inquired how they had come out 
there as to the mode of transportation ! 
"Oh}'they said, ''We drove out !"' ''You drove 
out this far, some 3500 miles by car; what 
route did you take ?'' ''Why'', they replied, 
"we came through DEDHAM!" 

They were then asked how they liked it out 
there in California. ''No, we don't like it 
here at all.’ ''Why'' was the question--. 
"Too far from the ocean,'' was their answer! 


Provincial humor--= 


SCULPTURE---Gutzon Borglum 


A devoted fan of Mr. Borglum finally met 
him one day and promptly inquired of him, 
"Mr. Borglum how did you ever succeed in 
being able to carve these faces on Mount 
Rushmore ?!'' '"'Oh,'' he replied , "It was 
simple. The faces were there all of the 
time in the mountain. All I had to do was 
blast away some 50,000 tons of Granite and 
there they were!'' Such a display of mode- 
sty is remarkable. There stands these four 
enormous faces of Presidents Washington, 
Jefferson, Lincoln and Roosevelt for all to 
see and admire today. ---and all he had to 
do was to blast tons of Granite away to rev- 
eal our heritage of noble men! INCREDIBLE. 

Courtesy Dr. Hugh Smith 


LETTERS--- 


"Hi, Thanks again for a great job 
with the ''Crimpville Comments". 
Those school pictures are great. They 
really take one back a few years !' 
Sincerely, Elizabeth & Frank 
Lewinski."' 


Haven't we been lucky - to have Miss 
Laura Drown donate hundreds of 
school pictures that the family saved 
for us to publish ? 


LETTERS: 


' IT do enjoy reading the articles 
and seeing the many pictures. It's great 
to hear what is happening in the lives of 
many friends living in my day.- over seve- 
nty years ago: Keep them coming." 

Alice (Rhodes) Gilbert. 


"IT am grateful for your continued delivery 
of ''Crimpville Comments''. It has been a 
delight to read and to share. Having much 
interest in historical and genealogical res- 
earch your recent issue #95 is of especial 
jog to me and I anticipate more about the 
old families and homesteads of Bellingham." 

In appreciation 

Doris Pennel Mowry 


"I just want to thank you so much for send 
ing me the copies of the ''Crimpville Com- 
ments'"'. They are certainly delightful. I 
thank you especially for the enclosure of 
the story of Rebecca Rawson. Again, 

thank you so much for your theughtfulness." 


Sincerely Ona A. Rawson. 


"Last January I had a mild stroke and I 
don't write as well as Iusedto. I appr- 
eciate seeing the copies of Crimpville Com- 
ments and I hope you (all) will have a 

Happy New Year." 


My best to you 
Mildred (Roberts) Phelps. 
(Taught in the Center School in the teens.) 


Dorothy Spei:cer put us in touch with a cou- 
sin of hers, 3adore Andrews, and says: 
"She livedon Crimpville Road (No. Main) 
with our grandmother, Emma Spencer, for 
some years as a child, and loved Belling- 
ham. She can remember Edward Spence- 
r's funeral as she was living in town at 
that time. 
(My copy came today.) Thank you." 
(Edward Spencer died in WWI and a Legion 
Post was named in his honor.) 


"We enjoy the Comments and read them 

cover to cover as soon as they arrive. 
More folks have saved the school pictures 

for the South and North schools seemingly,., 


Look forward to the ''Comments" 


We moved so much and Ino longer have any 
of the Center school either, which is too bad 
The old pictures of places are so interesting 
I learned to drive an automobile down around 
the old railroad station. 

| My oldest son, John Jr, drove me around the 
center three years ago when my children. had 
a family party for my 80th Birthday. Went 
into the cemetery where my forebears are 
buried back to the 1700's in the old section, 

' Smith's and Holbrook's. My husband is bur- 
lied there and Dot (her daughter) and I will be 
eventually. I have none of my old friends 

| left there now, they have all passed away. 

| I lost all contact there when Hilda Thayer 

| went. 

I hope you can keep the Comments 

| coming. 

| Sincerely Lois (Dean) Hunter 

and Dorothy.'! 


It was great to hear from Alfred Fitzpat- 
rick and he mentioned a few items on his- 
| tory about the North area long ago. 
He noted that the Spears raised pheasants 


| 


i 


'and also Trout for fishing. He informed us 

‘that a blacksmith shop was located in back 

! of the Caryville mill as well as a ball field. 
Do any others recall that and the happy days 
of yore in Caryville ? Wonder if they used 
Stall Brook for the trout project ? 


| It was good to hear from James Holmes 

| and to receive his kind compliment,: ''I 
thank you for the continuing excellent job 
you do on the 'Crimpville Comments". 

My Uncle and I look forward to each issue". 
|Mr. Holmes had ancestors in the South 
'Milford Area. 


cut Aimee ae Cae fie POM Taw Cece ay a? 


| When I pass my Church 
| I pause to pay a visit, 
Lest when I'm dead and carried 
in, 
The Lord will say, 'Who is it ?'' 


Courtesy Rev. Dr. Everett Crimmings. 


And from James Buckley: 'Your Crim- 
pville Comments are most unique, there's 
nothing like it anywhere.'' (We try to 
make it that way! ) 


The Bellingham Historical Commission 
members got a very special treat at their 
June lst. '87 meeting when they were priv- 
ileged to greet a charming lady from Glasgow 
Scotland. Miss Hilda Dykes was a guest of 
Commission member, Elizabeth Andrews. 
They had been "pen pals'' ever since child- 
hood; some 40 odd years ago: Imagine if 
you can, corresponding for so long atime 
without meeting face to face until recently: 
As they went touring all over New England 
seeing the sights and weather changes they 
were delighted to find that they had so much 
in common. Miss Dykes informed us that she 
had to carry an umbrella at all times in Scot- 
land because sudden squalls would come for 
a few minutes to hide the Sun while refresh- 
ing the fertile landscape. Their weather is 
a mite on the chilly side so she found it 
rather trying to cope with our ‘hot! climate. 


Confidential to TAFT descendants--- 


The February 1987 Mayflower Quarterly, 
relates an incident concerning the dedication 
ceremonies at the Pilgrim Monument in 
Provincetown. It seems that Teddy Roosev- 
elt spoke at the cornerstone laying in 1909 
and President Taft at its completion in 1911, 
both men arriving on the USS MAYF LOWER. 
In his speech Taft said he thought it was 
appropriate, but that the vessel had been 
chosen because it was the most suitable, 
whether or not it contained a bathtub large 
enough to accommodate his bulky frame! 

A reminder from his beloved Aunt Delia say- 
ing that when as a young man Taft came to 
visit her summer's at her home in Millbury, 
"When Bill and his friends (some of similar 
bulk) go swimming, they raise the level of 
the Blackstone River at least a foot!" 


Courtesy--''Taft Tree Talk"' May 1987 
by Richard T. Messinger, Editor/Historian. 


In their November 1987 issue of ''Taft Tree 
Talk" they featured the Horse Thieves story 
involving their Taft ancestor, George M. Taft 
of Mendon, along with a picture of him and his 
first two grandchildren. One child is none 
other than the author and editor of their 
illustrious paper. We are sure that Mrs. 
Jerret of Bellingham will be pleased to know 


that her story and material supplied in our 
issue #97 has entered other domains. 12 


jhistoric day. 


We have received word that Corp. Charles 
W. Lindberg is the only survivor of the fam- 
ous flag raising on Iwo Jima's Mount Suriba- 
chi on Feb. 23, 1945. In November 1987 he 
was awarded a "'Charles Lindberg Week"' by 
a special proclaimation of Rudy Perpich, 
Governor of Minnesota. In addition the 
Assistant Secretary of the Navy, Chase Unte 
rmeyer, cited him for his heroic deed. 

From this news we conclude that photogr- 
apher Lourey had passed away and left a 
vacant chair for posterity. We are deeply 
saddened by this news but will keep his mem- 
ory and deed secure in our hearts and minds, 
along with those of his companions on that 
This famous day was featured 
in our #92 issue. Just a reminder--there 
is also a ''BELLINGHAM" in Minnesota } 


Now you butter not batter this one down--! 


BERTHA'TS BITTER  BULTER 
Guest Florence Smith, Mendon. 


Oh, Bertha put a bit of bitter butter im her 
batter . 

That bit of bitter butter made poor Bertha's 
batter bitter. 

So,Bertha put a bit of better butter in her 
batter, 

And that bit of better butter made poor 
Bertha's bitter batter better! - 


Dare ya to figger this'n out------- 
A WISE OLD SAYING 


It's a good deal like the mystery of the two 
white cats who spit in the sink, for mother's 
drawers will soon fit Nel and it will all come 
out in the wash! 


Therefore, it is not at all absolutely nece- 
ssary for me to explain thoroughly so, that 
you may distinctly understand that my name 
is Ben Butler and I am not here to tell you 
how far west I have been or how many Indians 
I have shot.. j 

The farthest west that I have been:is the 
third page of a western novel and the only 
Indian I ever saw stood in front of a cigar 
store! 


Thanks, Florence, for sending us off the 
cliff into 'silly' land of nowhere and out of 
the dry and somber ruins of the past! 


DID YOU KNOW ? Here's a'Bellingham' 
that will surprise you : 
There has been only one British Prime 
Minister assassinated: Spencer Perceval, 
who was shot at point-blank range in the lob- 
by of the House of Commons on May 11,1812. 
The assassin was John Bellingham ! 
He was a bankrupt merchant who believed 
that the government owed him compensa- 
tion because the Ambassador from Brit- 
ain refused to intervene when he was arre- 
sted and imprisoned in Russia. 
Bellingham was tried, convicted and hung 
within a week ! Would that we could have 
such 'speedy' justice; saving the taxpayer 
millions. 


Noted Comedian, Jackie Gleason,passed 
away June 24, 1987. He was 71 years old. 
Another victim of cancer. His brand of 
humorous comedy in ''The Honeymooners" 
on TV will live forever as immortal. The 
real comedians are almost gone. 


In a recent interview with Jackie Gleason,a! 
noted comic artist, he remarked about the 
high powered evangelists and their pleas 
for TV money support for their million dol- 
lar enterprises promoting 'religion', as 
nothing but a scam bleeding poor folk no 
end. Furthermore he quipped, that these 
'men of the cloth' urged folks to petition 
God for help in their dire needs while they 
ignore their own advice by demanding that 
common folk support them instead of GOD! 
In other words,''Do as I say--don't do as I 
do."" NOW THINK ON THAT---. 
Wouldn't it be something if they asked God 
for money and He showered them with 
currency made in Heaven ? Could they 
find a bank that would accept their cash? 


A WORLD'S RECORD. 


Down in Australia where our Evelyn 
Harvey resides;(a 'Bellingham!' descendant) 
we became aware of an unusual World rec- 
ord that is the only one of its kind : 

Over on the West side cf South Australia, in 
the ''Nullarbor Plain'' above the Great Aust- 
ralian Bight,there is a railroad line that is 
as straight as an arrow for 297 miles - 
Beginning at 'Ooldea" through ''Forrest" ard 
"Haig'' and just beyond ''Rawlinna" the road 
is one long straight line that fades into the 
horizon, 

This roadbed is equal to going from Boston 
and almost to Quebec in Canada : 

Going non-stop at 50 miles per hour it wou- 
Id take SIX hours to reach the destination 

at either end! If they had a modern high 
speed train this distance could be covered 

in slightly more than two hours: 

Maybe, Mrs. Harvey has other notable things 
that she could relate ? 


-- SKETCHES-- 


Ben Burroughs has a way with poetic 
words that makes our rich heritage come 
alive and brings an insight into our ''age old 
problem" of growing ''old" regardless of 
how young some may be along the 'way' - 


Here he is digging deep into our past:-- 


"Our heritage is not composed...of great 
nobility...but it is made of finer stuff...beca- 
use it's good and free...our forefathers were 
righteous men...who built this land we know. 
by braving untold suffering...while conquering 
their foe...we stem from men who labored 
well...who played an active part...in making 
our America...endearing to each heart... 
people of hope and golden dreams...who 
with their sweat and blood...gave us of this 
great modern age...freedom's eternal flood. 
this is our noble heritage...true blue, migh- 
ty and grand...may Godly guidance always 
lead...our great and promised land." 


Courtesy GRIT magazine. 


an 


More on the 20 MULE TEAM--- 


As our Guest Editor, we welcome astory 
about the 20's era when Dorothy Mantoni 
saw the famous 20 mule Borax team in Men- 
don. Many children had heard that the te- 
am was on its way from Hopedale , coming 
to Mendon via Route 16. 

During a special celebration honoring the 
construction of the Unitarian Church 100 
years ago there was a large congregation 
assembled and many young folks 'had' to be 
present. Their main interest centered on 
the special event which their eager eyes 
were anticipating; to SEE this unusual adv- 
ertising spectacle with real live mules and 
huge wagons featuring BORAX that is so 
necessary to cleanliness. 

So, quietly, during the somber proceed- 
ings word was passed to them that the team 
was coming up the long hill from Hopedale: 
Stealthily, Children suddenly did a disapp- 
earing act and rushed over to where Taft's 
barn was located at the top of Mendon Hill. 
(The Extra Mart is there now.) 

With hearts thumping, eyes agog and mou- 
ths chattering away; they could hardly bel- 
ieve the exciting sight before their very 
eyes. There was Carl Taft helping to take 
care of watering the gentle mules as they 
were unhitched from the wagons. Then there 
was the bearded men in charge of the outfit- 
the mule ''Skinner'' who was 'boss' and did 
the driving while his assistant, ''Swamper'' 
sat on the second large wagon operating the 
brake. This was a never-to-be-forgotten 
moment in their young lives and still invo- 
kes a sweet nostalgic reminder of a glori- 
Ous past to treasure forever. 

Later on in life they were treated to TV ree- 
nactments with ''THE OLD RANGER" ,Stan- 
ley Andrews, retelling the Borax story. 
BUT, these children in 1920 had seen with 
their own eyes what the 'boob tube'tried to 
convey ---such a big difference. 

For more on the team see the 'Comments' 
for June 1977 and numbers 81 & #95 
Thanks, Dorothy,for this additional story. 


As good old' Jackie Gleason' used to say, 
' HOW SWEET IT IS." Surely, there are 
still many more who 'remember' this pre- 


cious moment in their lives ?? i 
1 


Another enjoyable surprise came our 
way in February, '88 when we made contact 
with a direct descendant of the 'Scammell' 
family and for whom we were able to give 
considerable information on their ancestors, 
The first Dr. Scammell resided in Milford 
but his son eventually resided in Bellingham 
on Hartford Avenue by the railroad in South 
Milford; married to Dr. Corbett's daughter. 
His brother, Adj. Gen, Alexander Scammell 
fought in the Revolutionary War, was captu-: 
red, wounded and died in Williamsburg, Vir. 
A monument in his honor can be seen in the 
Scammell cemetery off Depot Street, Bell. 

It is great to find folks searching for their 
roots that are a part of our Bellingham hist- 
ory. 


Can't resist this 'rib-tickler' 
"David was trying to explain to his little 
girl why he thought a man is the head of a 
household. He asked her, ''Why do you think 
God made man first?'' Without hesitation 
she responded, ''He was probably practicing 


and when He got it perfect, He made woman!"' 


Gotcha! Again--Courtesy---GRIT. 


The following students have been identified 
that were mssing on page #14 of Issue #98: 
#7, Herbert Ambler, Jr., #8. Marion Brown 
#9. Walter Godin, #10. Ida Brothers, #12. 
Agnes Froment, #13. Zina Cransow, #14. 
Jennie DiPietro, #15. Olga Osachuk, #18 
Fred Garneau, #20. Bert Guerin, #23, Ele- 
anor Lucas, #24. Sophie Petrosky, #26. 
Melvin Tucker, Jr., #27. Mary Osachuk, 
#28 Henry Guerin. 

On Page #13 of #98 #25. Irene Pouliot. 

Courtesy Gordon Curtis. 


RELLINGHAM CENTER SCHOO: SELLINGHAM. MASEAT 


May we introduce you to another GUEST 
Editor for this issue ? Wait 'il you see 
who it is---! 


"T just finished reading and enjoying your 
Anniversary Issue of the Crimpville Comm- 
ents and thought it was time to make a small 
contribution so that the wonderful little pap- 
er will continue. Everything is changing so 
rapidly these days that for us who were chi- 
Idren in the 20's and teenagers in the 30's , 
the Crimpville Comments bring memories 
of ''the way we were". 

After living in the western part of the Sta- 
te for fifteen years, we came back to spend 
our retirement years near family and friends 
The changes are astounding! I took a ride 
to the Bellingham Library a few weeks ago 
and couldn't believe how built up and busy 
and changed the area is now. The old Town 
Hall brought back many memories of the 
wonderful times we had in that building. I 
remember the Minstrel Show a group of us 
put on for the benefit of St. Brendan's Churc 
in 1948. We packed the Hall , made a little 
money for our Church and had so much fun 
planning and directing the show. It wasa 
huge success. Ihave pictures---somewhere 
in the attic! I remember the dances in the 
same Hall with a real honest-to-goodness 
live band---not a juke box or records. It 


was SUCH FUN! That Town Hall could tell 
many stories. ‘Be. 


Here is another 
view of the Center 
School and the 
former Town Barn. 


Barn was built in 
the old WPA days 
in 1942. 


Photo courtesy of 
Barbara Vekeman 
Associate Commiss” 
ion member. 


I remember in the 30's all the young 
people going to Silver Lake Ballroom to 
dances featuring some great bands. Of cou- 
rse most of us went by bus. Starting in Mi- 
lford, the bus stopped at various points pick- 
ing up young people going to the dance. We 
all came back the same way, probably paired 
off with someone 'special' to us at the time, 
singing on the way home. Great fun makes 
for GREAT memories! Too bad it's gone. 

I think it's a great loss of wholesome soc- 
ializing. 

Very few young people had cars, but on 
occasion, parents would allow you to take the 
family car for the evening. That's when we 
would pick up as many friends as the car 
would hold and go to the movies at the State 
Theater.( In Milford) The theater was bra- 
nd new then and very elegant with rolling 
clouds and twinkling stars in the ceiling. 
The illusion was that you were under a star 
lit sky. I never understood how that pheno- 
menon was achieved. In those days, ushers 
directed you to your seat and saw to it that 
that behavior was exemplary---or--tried: 
They had rather a hard time in the balcony 
where sometimes things got a little exuber- 
ant and where high school romances bloomed. 
We saw the news, a Looney Tune cartoon, a 
short comedy, sometimes a running serial 
and two features--one a ''B" 
and the other was the main attraction of the 
day. Also, five acts of vaudeville with a 
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concluded-- 

full orchestra in the pit. A Liisthistiacetitts 
een cents in the afternoon and thirty-five 
cents at night! To top off this wonderful 
evening, we went to Crown's confectionary 
for a terrific ice cream soda or sundae. 
That's ''the way we were"! in the 30's! 

Thank you for the memories the Crimp- 
ville Comments bring back to our so-called 
GOLDEN YEARS, I think the ''Golden 
Years'' happened then. 


Irene (Michalowski) Koloski!! 


We are so SURE that many more of you 
could make others happy, too, by relating 
your experience here in Bellingham--? 

Thanks, Irene, for SWEET nostalgia 
that is gone but---NOT forgotten. 

Now aren't you glad that we waited until 
the end of her article to reveal who she 
really is ? 


In our effort to get our mailing costs red- 
uced; Mr. Taft solicited three special folk to 
aid in acquiring a "bulk rate'' setup. They 
were most generous in answering his plea : 
Rep. Daniel/Suzanne Ranieri, Danny's Moto 
Sales, (Daniel Giardino) Bellingham Auto 
Parts Plus, (Denis/Roseanne Remillard) 
With this special bulk rate setup our postage 
cost will be lowered about 2/3 rds. We had 
to increase our mailing list about 1/3rd in 
order to save in the future. We are very 
grateful for these donations to keep us going. 


Also the Commission appreciate the assis- 
tance given us by Lt. Bert Guerin who is sup 
plying us with address labels for our mail- 
ing fan list. A whale of an improvement. 
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THE TOWN SEAL 


In the 'Town Report! for February, 1901, 
the Board of Selectmen state that they have 
a seal for the Town of Bellingham as shown 
above. Soon this report cover,.the seal 
appears for the first time. This indicates 
that it had been acquired in 1900. 

One thing that puzzled us was the cupola on 
top of the tower. In any of the earlier pic- 
tures there wasn't any such object shown. 
Chairman Taft of the Commission has been 
unable to locate any information confirming 
that there was a cupola at all. So it still 
remains a question as to whether or not it 
existed. 


Chairman Taft also checked to see if any 
of the old honor rolls could be found but, so 
far as is known, they have been destroyed. 
We do hope that more thought will be given 
in the future by all citizens for the preser- 
vation of historical material. FOR--how 
else can we show the young these things of 
our past ? f 


“Take winter as you find him, and he turns out to bea 
thoroughly honest fellow with no nonsense in him, and 
tolerating none in you, which is a great comfort in the 
long run.”—Lowell 


